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	The Good Old Days

**April 23th 1995, a normal day in the** **Saint Marks area of Liberty City. **

**Until…**

Gionna(Watching Liberty City Survivor, gunshot rings out and she jumps back as glass flies everywhere, Brian Jeremy laughing like a maniac outside.)

(Angered, Gionna grabs her own Sawn off shotgun, ducks underneath the broken window and shoots at Brian)

Gionna: Brian, you rat bastard! Come near my fence again and that'll be your head!

Brian: Eh, shut up. (Shoots at Gionna again, Gionna ducks)

Gionna(Laughs): You shoot like a drunk grandma! (Shoots at Brian's Diabolus and blows it up)

Brian: You owe me a ride home!

Gionna: Take a taxi! (Jim walks in, seeing the gunfight)

Jim: Brian giving you hell again?

Gionna: Yep. It's one thing when a drug deal goes bad but to rob me and leave me for dead-(Shoots at Brian again)-is going too far!

Jim: What would you call this then, tiny one?

Gionna: I was just watching Tv when-(Both dive onto the floor as an RPG is shot through the broken window)

Brian: How do _you _like it, Gionna?!

Gionna: You're dead, you little son of a bitch! (Switches to AK 47): Say hello to my little friend! (Starts shooting at Brian)

Brian(Runs off screaming)

Gionna(Puts the guns away, she and Jim clean up the glass and put a window screen in the window frame): That should be good enough until I can call a window repairman.

Jim: I'm starting to think I should've gone with you on that deal. At least on my watch, you wouldn't have gotten shot, let alone robbed and left for dead.

**Meanwhile...**

Brian stops running so he can catch his breath and looks for a car to steal.

He can't find one and instead, picks up a newspaper… but the second he hears the click of a gun, he drops it and sees Joey Leone aiming a shotgun at him.

Joey: So you're the son of a bitch who's been stealing my newspaper.

Brian: Mr Leone-(Joey aims shotgun lower)

Joey: You have exactly 3 seconds to get out of here with your nuts intact! 1… 2-(Hears a Diablo gang member shout "Hey, Leone!" and him and Brian duck as gunfire ensues.)

Joey, enraged by this, shoots at the Diablo Stallion as it drives off, Brian running away.

Joey: EAT LEAD, SLACKERS!


End file.
